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Connolly 
BATALLION CHIEF KENAHAN: Today is 

January 13, 2002 and this is Battalion Chief 

Dennis Kenahan from the Safety Battalion for 

the Fire Department of the City of New York. 

I'm conducting an interview with Firefighter 

Patrick Connolly from Ladder 16, in the 

quarters of Ladder 16. The time now is 1135. 

Q. Patrick, just tell us the events as you 
recall them on September 11th. 

A. Basically I live in Queens and my house 
looks right at the tower, and I was jogging and not 
too far from Haz-Mat 288 and saw the first explosion 
and immediately, you Know, saw what was developing 
and knew it was something pretty serious. My 
brother Brian who works for Ladder 17, he was at 
home so I decided to run to his house and just let 
him know, make sure he was aware of what was going 
on. When I got to his house we turned on the TV, 
and when we turned on the TV we saw the second plane 
hit. 

So we decided right then and there that we were 
just gonna go in on our own accord and he had said 
to me he was gonna go in. He had to go to the Bronx 


to get his bunker gear. I said I had been issued my 
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two sets of bunker gear the night before from the 
Quarter Master. So I said, "We'll just use my 
stuff." We used a 1620 key over on haz-mat and got 
a helmet and a pair of boots from -- because you 
only get bunker gear with a pair of boots anda 
jacket, two sets. So that's what we did. We went 
to haz-mat and they were all gone already at that 
stage. We looked on the vacation list, took the 
helmet from one of those and we made our way through 
the Midtown Tunnel. My brother drove us -- my other 
brother drove us to the Midtown Tunnel. 

We got off there, we jumped into a police bus 
going in and that police bus drove us to the 
intersection of Canal and West Broadway. Just as we 
were entering into the Midtown Tunnel the first 
tower collapsed and, you know, kind of just getting 
ready as we were riding in and my brother's telling 
me, "I don't know what to expect." 

And we got off at Canal and West Broadway and 
we're looking down on the tower. There was a lot of 
debris in the area. From up there, from the 
collapse of the first tower and we decided to walk. 
We you can walked about a block and then a Police 


Ford Explorer picked us up. It was a mounted, 
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actually that had a horse carriage on the back of 
it, and they drove us three blocks north of the 
Trade Center, which would have been the intersection 
of West Broadway and Warren Street. And we got out 
there and he said he couldn't take us any further. 
So as soon as we got out of the car then the debris 
field was a lot thicker and basically you could see 
the tower burning and stuff, but you couldn't 
really -- you couldn't pick out fine details and we 
just saw people running around aimlessly. So we 
were just grabbing them and shouting at them and 
pointing them in the right direction. A couple of 
people couldn't -- they were just sitting down. 
They refused to get up. We picked them up and 
carried them out a little bit and then they kind of 
got the message and they moved on of their own 
accord. 

We walked down and we saw somebody and we asked 
them where the firemen were and they said down and 
to the right, which would have led us right to the 
command center. Down to Vesey Street make a right 
turn. That's what our approach was. When we got to 
the intersection of Park Place I think it is and 


West Broadway there was a EMS bus there, a EMS SUV 
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and we looked inside and we saw a Scott mask and we 
saw a search rope and we saw a medical bag. We 
thought they would come in handy so we broke the 
window and took that stuff out. The Scott mask, I 
tested it and it didn't work so I just left it where 
it was. We took the search rope and we took the 
medical bag, and we just proceeded to walk south on 
the north basically, but walking south towards Vesey 
Street. 

So when we come to the intersection of Vesey 
Street and West Broadway, you have to go left or 
right. We were going right heading towards the West 
Side Highway and as soon as you turn right, about 
seven steps after you turn right there is an 
overhead foot bridge that would lead from 7 World 
Trade Center into 6 World Trade Center. We were 
coming over just there, right there and as we 
approached that, the underside of it, I said to my 
brother, "I said, this thing is gonna come down on 
top of it." And he said, "Then we'll just run to 
the other side of it." So as soon as we got under 
it we ran to the other side of it and the debris was 
falling so we were kind of cautious when we came 


out. We came out and maybe about one step past it 
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and as we came past it my brother had said to me -- 
you Know, the whole way down he was explaining to me 
that this is nothing like what you deal with, what 
you're expected to deal with. He said, "There is a 
lot of people gonna be hurt on the outside." He was 
a policeman so he was all concerned about a 
secondary device. 

So he was saying that, you know, he kept 
drilling that into my head: "Secondary device," 
"Secondary device," "Secondary device." You know, 
it's not over. There is something else that's gonna 
happen. He goes if that first tower came down, he 
said, this might go down too. He was telling me not 
to go into the buildings. He said, basically, if 
you see firemen we're gonna look for them and help 
them immediately and if we see pedestrians, whoever 
we saw we're gonna help them. 

Basically, when we got underneath to the other 
side of that foot bridge, to the west side of that 
foot bridge, he said to me, "You know, we should 
probably split up at the next corner in case we get 
jammed up in this thing together." And I was just 
like, you know, totally naive. I just said, "No. 


You're crazy." 
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And as soon as I said that, I felt the ground 
shake and I looked up and the whole top of the tower 
was starting to fall and my brother turned and he 
didn't even look up. He turned and there was 
already about a foot of debris on the floor and as 
he turned he went to push off with his legs, but he 
was pushing too hard and he slipped in place and 
fell. And I reached down and as I turned again I 
reached down and caught him right in the back of the 
pants and I threw him. I lifted him off the ground 
and I threw him up to his feet and I threw him too 
hard and he actually fell down again underneath the 
foot bridge and he got up again and I got up again 
and I basically came -- the foot bridge was there. 
I got to the corner of West Broadway and as soon as 
I got to the corner of West Broadway, I made a right 
turn. AS soon as you make a right turn on West 
Broadway right there, not even a foot north on West 
Broadway there is a service entrance to 7 World 
Trade right there and I saw another fireman standing 
right there. He was standing right there. Chides 
me like "In here, bro. Dive in here." The door was 
closed, but it was inset, you know, 18 inches as is 


normally, a normal 36-inch door would be. As I make 
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a left, I saw my brother who was directly behind me. 
And I just left my feet. I drove for the one corner 
and as I dove for the one corner I saw that my 
brother was out here, right out in the wide open 
spot. 

The next thing, I just started getting crushed 
from above. I was just getting hit. But nothing 
hard. Like just, you Know, considerable smacks and 
stuff like that, but nothing that you couldn't take. 
Nothing that was pulverizing me. And I took my 
T-shirt, shoved it into my mouth, held my nose 
closed, took one last breath and waited to die. 

Apparently it got a little bit harder and the 
noise got really severe. It sounded like a severe 
wind storm, a severe rainstorm. The next thing I 
know, like maybe a half a minute passes by and it 
suddenly got very quiet again. So I get very quiet. 
I kind of threw my shoulder like that and all the 
things that were on top of me kind of shifted off 
and I couldn't believe it. I couldn't believe that 
you're alive. I tried to scream for my brother, but 
I had the shirt in my mouth. I tried to pull the 
shirt out a little bit, and all the air was forcing 


into my mouth so I shoved it back in again. 
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I knew that the door was there on my left-hand 
side. That's the only thing I knew. I didn't see 
that other fireman. The who was calling me, I 
didn't see him. I didn't see him, I didn't hear 
him, but I knew the door was there. So I hit it 
like that (indicating), like three times like that 
and then I heard three knocks coming back from about 
5 feet off, which was where my brother was. So I 
kind of felt better about that. At least I felt he 
was okay because we couldn't communicate really 
through talking and I just kept hitting the door and 
hitting the door and hitting the door, and 
eventually maybe ten minutes later I felt my 
brother's arm grab my arm. So of course obviously 
you're emotional, you're grabbing each other and 
hugging each other and going through the whole gamut 
of emotions and while we're doing that, the door 
pops open. 

We're not sure, you don't know what to think. 
Is it an explosion? Is the building starting to 
settle and forcing the door out? We didn't know. 
And then as the door opened up the fireman that was 
calling me was on the other side of the door. 


Somehow he forced the door and was pulling us into 


10 
Connolly 


the space, into the -- now basically into the belly 
of 7 World Trade and he explained that he was a Fire 
Marshal, named Joe Brosi and my brother Brian, he 
knew Joe before he was a Fire Marshal working 17 
truck. So he and my brother, they were partners. 
It was like a real strange coincidence. Obviously a 
very happy one again to get together. The radio, 
Joe's radio, he was the only one that had a radio. 
He was the only one actually working that day. His 
radio was starting to go crazy. I heard maydays on 
his radio and I heard, you know, there was a lot of 
confusion on the radio and I was all excited and 
they thought, Brian and Joe thought that we were in 
a fall out shelter, but it was getting dustier and 
dustier. The conditions were getting -- the 
visibility was starting to deteriorate a lot. 

The only thing I knew, that I wanted to do was 
I wanted to go back out the door that we came in and 
make a left turn and walk straight up West Broadway 
out to safety. They were a little bit more 
controlled. They decided to stay put about five 
minutes. And think things through and they were 
gonna go down. There were some interior stairs and 


they were gonna go down to probably more like a bomb 
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shelter area and I think when Joe looked, it looked 
like it was destroyed. So we decided that we would 
tie the search rope off to the doorway and the three 
of us hand in hand decided that we would walk out. 
And as we came out we started to walk north and 
slowly but surely and up and over and under steel 
and cars were -- cars with tires and cars were 
popping and they were just starting to light up 
spontaneously and there was near zero visibility at 
this stage. It was better though than it was right 
after the collapse. And then we walked up two 
blocks. We walked up, there was a hot dog stand 
there. We broke the window in the hot dog stand, 
took bottles of water and we were washing our eyes, 
because our eyes were burning. We made a left on 
Park Place. We got to the corner of Park Place and 
I'm not sure what street that is right there, but 
basically that intersection here, right in that 
corner right there there was an office building and 
we ran into that office building and we ran in and 
we were washing our face and getting all this stuff 
out of our eyes and we reached over and there was a 
doorman there and we asked him, "Is everybody out of 


the building?" He said, "Well, I just want to check 


the second and the third floor." 
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So we said, "well, 


we'll just get cleaned up and we'll help you out." 


So we went in, we got cleaned up and we helped him 


out searching the building. 


again. 


this stage (indicating). 


Q. 


So that's the corner of Park 


not sure what street that is. 


A. 


Q. 


a 


Q. 
A 


Right. 

Okay. It's between West and 
-- and West Broadway. 

And West Broadway. Okay. 


And one block -- exactly one 


West Broadway or one block east of the 


Highway. 


And right when we were there 


Then we came down 


When we came down, we're right over here at 


and -- we're 


block west of 


West Side 


at that 


corner you looked back on what is going on and 


somebody had screamed that one of the buildings, 


surrounding buildings was coming down as well. So 


we told that guy, "You gotta come with 


us." He was 


pretty hesitant. We said, "You gotta come and 


that's it" and he decided to join with us and he 


started to move. 


As we started to move north on that street I 


ran into staff Chief Mike Butler, who was a friend 
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of our family's and immediately grabbed him and he 
was looking -- he wasn't really in great shape 
either. He just basically was kind of all dusty 
just like we all were and just kind of trying to put 
some sort of plan of action into place and he said, 
"Pat" -- he said, "Pat, you set up over there for 
ladders and give me another line over there for 
engines." And that's what we did. We just tried to 
get people together and get ladders on one side and 
engines on the other side, when a call came through 
again that there was a bomb in the area. Then we 
all got to the West Side Highway and we ran towards 
Manhattan community college. That's pretty much 
where we stayed then like everybody else until about 
midnight that night when we were one of the first 
companies to go back in searching on the main pile 
of debris. And that's pretty much it. I didn't see 
any -- you know, because of the timing of 
everything, approaching it from the north side it 
was really, really quiet. There wasn't many -- 
there was no apparatus at all on West Broadway. 
There was nothing at all. No firemen really at all 
on that street. I didn't see any of them at all. I 


didn't see any of them in front of me. TI had hoped 
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that we were gonna meet up with them. 
Unfortunately, I don't have any information 
regarding to who and when and where, and that's 
about it. 
BATALLION CHIEF KENAHAN: Okay, Pat. 
Thank you for your help. The time now is 


1150 and this concludes the interview. 


